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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








VotumeE XI. 


It is now five years since 
Puck greeted his readers on 
' this page. Five years ago the 
mirthful boy, airy of manner 
and of attire, came down -to 
earth from Fairyland, and set 
himself earnestly to work among 
He may fairly call himself a pretty 


mortals, 
old boy by this time. Five years are a long 
apprenticeship to serve—an apprenticeship, one 
would think, long enough to chill even a fairy’s 
cheery enthusiasm in the cause of mankind’s 


welfare and happiness. In these five years, 
Puck has seen a good deal of the misery of this 
sad earth. He has seen about him death and 
defeat, injustice and incompetence, all forms 
of wrong and tyranny; he has seen the bad 
triumph over the good; he has seen hope grow 
weary and courage fail. ‘he merry laugh which 
he brought to earth with him has been checked 
now and again while tears of sorrow or sympathy 
ran down his rosy cheeks. If he greets you 
to-day with a smile, it is the smile of a man’s 
spirit, who, no longer ignorant of the evils of 
the world, has found heart of grace to fight 
against them, 
> 
* * 

Let us lay aside the mask through which we 
speak, after the fashion of old-time actors, It 
is no longer the pretty artist-fancy that ad- 
dresses you, smiling from over the title-strip. 
It is the men behind that figure—the 1aen who 
for five years have earnestly and conscientiously 
striven, in the conventional language of the 
newspaper “‘sailutatory,’’? to “fill a want?’ 
‘The want was the want of a journal bound to 
no party, to no sect, to no set or clique of 
people, that should say the truths that every 
day cry to be said in a way that would reach 
the ears of the public—the great, hard-working, 
wearied public, that has not time to read the 





ponderous dissertations of theorists, or to sift 
for itself the grain of truth out of the chaff of 
partisan dissension. No, the wise-heads said: 
there is no chance of success for you. You 
may raise a laugh; but you can do no more. 
‘The world is wedded to old ways and to old 
prejudices, Who will listen to a preacher who 


‘laughs as he speaks? Who will believe in his 


wisdom or sincerity? And yet we all went to 
work, and to-day we speak to a vast audience, 
from whom we have already received all man- 
ner of tokens of trust and genuine friendship. 


* 
* * 


Five years ago, in a dismal old office in North 
William Street, there were plenty of people to 
tell us that this country would never support a 
comic paper. ‘To-day, the great bridge, in 
whose completion no one believed, has pushed 
its way up into the heart of the city, and has 
knocked that gloomy old building out of exis- 
tence. In the same way Puck has pushed on, 
past the long period of jeering doubt, into the 
firmness of established popularity. We have 
no harsh words for those who christened us 
with cold water half a decade ago. They were 
right, according to their lights. There is no 
room in our modern republican civilization for 
the clown—the king’s jester. But there zs room 
for the pioneer who does earnest work with a 
light heart, who keeps up the spirits of his fol- 
lowers, meeting opposition with satire and dis- 
couragement with mirth. And we ask you only 
to remember, O Reader, that if you are Puck’s 
good friend it is not simply because Puck pro- 
vides you with clever pictures and bright jokes 
and neatly-turned verses. You can not patch 
cartoons and comic “ copy ’’ together and make 
a paper. If Puck has won success, it is because 
it is a journal with a policy—the policy of 
honesty; with a purpose—the purpose of inde- 
pendence; with an object—to make itself 
trusted and beloved by fearless and friendly 
endeavor. Have we made any mistakes in our 
course? Yes, we flatter ourselves that we have 
amassed as fine a crop of mistakes as any paper 
of our age now in existence. Yet every mis- 
take has taught us something; and we think 
you will pardon those errors when you consider 
the spirit in which every man on PUCK is work- 
ing for you—the cartoonist who throws the 
light of his color-box on the corrupt body- 
politic; the editor who with his literary scalpel 
dissects the said body; the acrobatic artist who 
prods the shams of daily life with his pencil 
point, and—yes, even that valued member of the 
staff whose holy mission it is to disseminate, 
without fear or favor, information as to the real 
character and ethical tendencies of the great 


American Goat. 
* 


Whether Mr. Conkling does or does not ac- 
cept the appointment to the Supreme Bench, 
which has been so promptly confirmed by the 
Senate, it is of no use blinking the fact that 
President Arthur has shown exceeding bad 
taste in nominating Mr. Conkling for the posi- 
tion. Of course, everybody knows that Presi- 
dent Arthur would not have had a chance of 
being President had it not been for Mr. Conk- 
ling’s work at Chicago. It is but natural that 
he should endeavor to pay off the deep obli- 
gation he is under to that gentleman. But, is 
it in accordance with the desire of the Ameri- 
can people? Is it respectful to the memory of 
President Garfield, who met his death, indi- 
rectly, through the indefensible acts of the so 
called Stalwarts? 


* 

This action on the part of President Arthur 
must be deplored by his strongest adherents, 
and will do much to shake confidence in his 
judgement, taste and sincerity. We do not see 
how Mr. Conkling can, in common decency, 
accept the honor at the hands of his friend, 





who is only in a position to confer it because 
of Mr. Conkling’s fatal contumacy. The error 
is so grave a one that we fear President Ar- 
thur’s administration will never recover from 
it. It is hard that the first stone at the memory 
of our dead Chief Magistrate should be cast by 
his successor. 
* ” * 

We do our best to avoid discussing religious 
questions in this paper, but not to do so at 
times would be to shut our eyes to what is 
going on around us. Indeed, it is almost forced 
upon us, for nothing can be more unsatisfactory 
to the calm, logical mind in this practical age, 
than the present condition of the different 
sects and varieties of faith. ‘They are sup- 
posed to be morally guided by priests who 
are enabled only to retain their posts and 
procure food and raiment by the scarcely 
reputable practice pursued by them, one 
and all, of shutting out the brilliant rays of 
truth, science and philosophy. We deny that 
we are attacking religion; we are attacking 
bigotry, fanaticism and superstition, which have 
nothing in common with true religion any more 
than the atmosphere of Sirius has with that of 


the earth. 
* 


* * 
Let us listen to the precious eloquence and 
pearls of wisdom that flow from the lips of 
these self-styled pilots to the haven of eternal 
bliss. ‘There is not a pin to choose among 
them all. Man exists as a creature endowed 
with reasoning powers, and the priest of all de- 
nominations does his best to weaken and de- 
stroy these powers. How civilization has ac- 
complished so much with such drawbacks is, 
indeed, remarkable. The Roman Catholic cler- 
ical will tell you that, unless you believe that 
his church is the only true church, and that all 
the saints in the calendar are the benignant 
beings they are represented to be, the conse- 
quences will be pretty serious, though a free use 
of rosaries, masses and the confessional may 
avert the danger. 
* + 
The priest of the Greek church will follow 
closely in the footsteps of his Roman brother, 
with a little more mummery and buffoonery. 
Then comes the Rabbi, with his Talmud, with 
his feast and fasts, commemorating events that 
never took place, his semi-barbarous A brahamic 
rite, and his lofty assurance in looking upon his 
race as “the chosen people,’’ as if they were 
one jot better than other beings on this account. 
And we know the particular doctrines that are 
preached by the clown Talmage and the elo- 
quent Reverend H.W. Beecher. ‘These gentle- 
men, so far as we understand, do not pretend 
to teach religion; they simply are in their pul- 
pits to see that their congregations do not 
acquire too much knowledge and common 
sense. 
* si + 
Such men as these, then, are fighting against 
progress, and vainly trying to keep off the stream 
of brilliant rays of truth, science, philosophy 
and reason, shed by the noblest and wisest of 
men, with the umbrella of stupidity, bigotry and 
unreason. How can Father O’ Thickscullery 
combat the teachings of Huxley, Haeckel or 
Darwin? It is impossible; and his little Catho- 
lic pupil will probably grow up an unreasoning 
bigot. How can Rabbi Mushhead dispute the 
truths of Buckle, or the caustic Voltaire? He 
cannot; and the youthful Jewish mind, influ- 
enced by him, will continue to revel in ancient 
and unsavory Oriental absurdities, and become 
another obstacle in the wheels of civilization. 
To know where Truth really is, we have but to 
compare the men who publish truth to the 
world with the men who do their best, because 
they are paid for it, to keep that truth from ug 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 





And in these days ariseth the speculator, he 
that sold raiment in Keokuk, and was busted, 
and fled privily by night, and that likewise sold 
the bounding policy-slip unto the sons of Ham 
in the country lying about Thompson Street. 
And he taketh unto himself a partner like unto 
him for guile, even one who hath trod the ways 
of iniquity at the island- called that of Coney. 

And they twain make a covenant, the one 
with the other, and the both of them against 
the people. And they hire them a shop in the 
fashionable part of the city, and they pay the 
rent thereof for the space of one quarter of one 
year in advance; and verily I say unto you, 
the landlord shall be jubilant and make exceed- 
ing merry over that money, for it is all he shall 
see from those two men. Selah. 

And moreover, the two shall betake them- 
selves unto the house of Coogan, which is upon 
the road called.Bowery, and unto the house of 
Flint, and unto divers other places where house- 
hold goods are sold cheap. 

And wheresoever they may get credit they 
shall buy furn’ture, even beds and tables and 
chairs and all that goeth to the furnishing of a 
house. And the same shall be even as cheap as 
they make them, and shall be of black walnut 
and oak and ash and gopher-wood; but the 
most thereof shall be of the old plain pine. 

And these things shall they take unto their 
shop. And then they shall say one to another: 
“Lo, now, we will send out into Avenue A, 
yea, even unto Mackerelville, and thence will 
we bring an esthete, and we will pay him at 
the rate of one trade-shekel-and-a-half a day, 
and he shall make these things zsthetic, and 
goodly and fit in the sight of the zsthetes.”’ 

And the same is done, even as they have 
said. For the zsthete cometh out of Avenue 
A, and he is an esthete from Suabia and he 
speaketh after the fashion of the foreigner who 
danceth the Emigrant Clog at the variety show. 
And he bringeth with him a paint-pot and a 
brush, and a chisel, and about two ophers of 
brass knobs, 

And he decorateth that furniture after the 
fashion of the zsthetes and them of the tribe 
of Wilde. And he painteth a lily on the cheval 
glass, and a sunflower on the panel of the ward- 
robe, and he tacketh on a bit of brass here and 
another bit of brass there, and he maketh asquare 
and righteous set of furniture look like South 
Kensington broken loose, 

And when this is done, maybe he getteth his 
trade-shekel-and-a-half, and maybe he doth not. 
But the speculators take that set of furniture, 
and they set it in the window, where it may be 
seen of the passer-by, and they label it East- 
lake, and likewise Chippendale, and they mark 
thereon the price. And the price is two hun- 
dred and fifty simoleons, 

And then cometh the wife of the book- 
keeper; even he that hath wages of twelve 
hundred trade shekels a year, and who hath 
taken unto himself a flat at four hundred trade 
shekels a year. 

And she setteth her eyes upon the furniture, 
and it findeth favor in her sight, and she goeth 





about with her husband, and entreateth him that 
he buy it. And at the first he maketh answer 
and saith unto her: “Go to now. Thinkest 
thou that 1 am one of the tribe of Astor, or 
one of the Vanderbiltites? Behold, now, Iam 
not a cashier, neither have I the handling of 
the shekels of the firm. How then shall I do 
this thing ?”’ 

But I tell you, that woman shall take her hus- 
band by the ear, and shall lead him unto the 
place of sale, and shall say unto him: “ Lo, 
now, seest thou not this sunflower, and regard- 
est thou not this lily. For this thing is supremely 
too, and it is likewise utter, and if we avail not 
ourselves of this chance, shall another such be 
given unto us? Moreover, hearest thou not 
the gentlemanly dealer, him of the tribe of 
Levi, and hath he not said that the price is ex- 
ceeding cheap ?”’ 

And that husband, being over-persuaded, 
shall buy that set of furniture upon the install- 
ment plan, which the same is an invention of 
the devil, and is utterly evil in all its ways. 
And, when the Summer cometh, that man 
shall disport himself in his ulster, and when 
Winter cometh again, he shall make merry in 
the snow-drifts in his carpet-slippers. For this 
is the fate of him who purchaseth the things of 
this world upon the installment plan. For it is 
a scheme that is innocent of countenance as the 
lamb; but when it getteth its fine work in it is 
even as a ravening wolf. 

But the two speculators shall rejoice with a 
great rejoicing and be glad in their hearts 
For have they not sold a twenty-five shekel bed 
and a fifteen shekel bureau and two three shekel 
and a quarter chairs for two hundred and fifty 
shekels, because of the sunflowers painted there- 
on and likewise because of the brass knobs? 

Therefore throughout all the world be glory 
and ascriptions of praise unto the sunflower, 
and also unto the lily, and likewise unto the 
brass knob, and moreover unto whatsoever 
things are truly and consummately utter. Great 
is Oscar of the Aésthetes and all his proper- 
ties. For verily 1 say unto you, the multi- 
tudinousness of fools is not diminished in these 
days. Selah! 








RONDEAU TO MY VIS-A-VIS. 


[Third Averue Elevated.| 





I like brown braids—the coif that ’scape 
To nestle on a snowy nape, 

And, with unheeded tenderness, 

Two pink transparencies carss. 
For me no modern songs of shape, 
But classic—of the lock the rape, 

All rhymes and reasons for a tress— 

I like brown braids. 


When I the great Soldan shall ape, 
(When tape is satin—satin tape), 
Stamboul, Circassia I’ll assess, 
Till the seraz/ shall but express 
That more than monks may love the grape— 
I like brown braids. 
A. E. WaAtROoUus. 








THIS STYLE FURNISHED 
CHEAP. 


[A Goods Delivered.) 





On winter days the blast blows bleak, 
And daubs a warm vermilion streak 
All o’er the pale impulsive beak; 
The dew-drop, sheathed in frosty jacket, 
Lets go its hold upon the bracket, 
And gives our head an awful racket— 
On winter days. 


Old Memory’s sunny glints steal o’er us, 
And while we paste the plaster porous 
Upon our chest, 
We watch the flakes shoot down the wind, 
And keep the coal-stove just behind— 
And all the rest. 
EDWARD WICK. 





Purkeyings. 


PoETrRY Is its own reward—from a shekel 
standpoint. 





Tennyson’s ‘‘ Charge of the Heavy Brigade” 
is very “ light.’ 


THE SHORTER the man the higher the boot- 
heel and plug hat. 


THE OWNERS of the Windsor Theatre have 
got the bulge on the Building Department. 





Ir 1T were not for the fact that Mr. Peruvian 
Shipherd had been brought up as a preacher, 
we should have many hard things to say about 
him, 





IT 1s now considered the correct thing to call 
Rowell a stayer from Tarrytown. Some of his 
competitors will hereafter be known as stayers 
at home. 





Ir HENDRIX had mutilated the great unfin- 
ished Washington monument, he would net 
have been arrested; because Washington was 
not a spy. 





IN SOME respects George Washington was a 
most fortunate man. He cannot be arrested at 
the instance of Mr, Cyrus W. Field for hanging 
the British spy, André. 





THE Stock MARKET on Thursday last was 
feverish and irregular, but stronger. ‘These 
symptoms pretty well convey the power of 
Mr. John Kelly in this unfortunate state, 





THERE Is an outcry because Mr, George 
Hendrix, the mutilator of the André statue, was 
arrested without a warrant. What better war- 
rant could there be than the mandate of Mr, 
Cyrus W. Field? 


THE MUTABILITY of the weather is so marked 
at present that a man doesn’t know whether to 
lay in a fresh sealskin cap and sell his white 
plug, or to pawn his ulster and lay in a bottle 
of blood purifier, 


A NEVADA ASTROLOGER bets an oyster sup- 
per that some monarch now reigning in Europe 
will die during the month of March. ‘The Ne- 
vada astrologer is probably a Nihilist, and is 
betting on a certainty, 





THE PRINCE OF WALES 1s a great fellow on a royal 
flush— WV. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

If there were fewer royal flushes from a 
spirituous point of view, the P. of W. might 
more frequently hold himself straight. 





THERE Is nothing in this wide world that 
makes a young man crazier than, after arriving 
at a party with a young lady, whom he has got 
there at considerable expense, to have some old 
bald-headed individual get her off into a cor- 
ner and talk to her all the evening on the pe- 
culiarities of the Gulf Stream, 





Our pious and soul-saving contemporary, 
the /ndependent, siys that sunflower seeds are 
hereafter to be used as hen provender. ‘This 
will have the effect of putting poultry on the 
esthetic lay. Goats eat lilies; but the goat is 
too serious a subject to jest about. 





OH, WHERE, oh, where are your gong and 
your gun, 
For the el-e-vi-a-ted train ? 
Oh, whisper it softly, just for fun, 
Bold warrior K, H., Fain! 



































“THAT'S ALL!” 





No fame for me, no love, no wealth; 
I want not hope, I lack not health— 
No, no! 
These are as free to me, or rather 
As common, as a dash of lather 
Or so. 
I do but ask avenging Jove 
To let his thunders hither rove, 
And let one gross, assorted, fall 
Upon the Man-who-wears-a-shawl- 
That’s all! 
EDWARD WICK. 








A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 





A Mummy REsToRED TO LIFE, 





A Swedish chemist of great repute—a Dr. 
Gauselbeck, Professor of the University of Up- 
sala —having observed that Egyptian mummies 
could be divided into two classes—one embrac- 
ing those bodies which had been embalmed 
intact, and the other including those which had 
been eviscerated—has formed the opinion that 
the mummies of the first class are not really 
dead, but are only in a condition of suspended 
animation, and, unfortunately for science, the 
secret of bringing them to life has been lost. 
The Professor, in support-of his theory, deciares 
that he has discovered a process by which he 
has petrified a snake, laid it aside a couple of 
years, and then restored it to life; and he be- 
lieves it could be resuscitated after lying in a 
petrified state two hundred years; but he 
doesn’t contemplate trying the experiment. 

The Swedish Professor, as well as the public 
generally, will no doubt be surprised to learn 
that the secret of vivifying ‘‘ mummies of the 
first class’? is no longer a lost art. ‘The mys- 
tery, hidden for ages, has been revealed. 

Professor E. Sohlduz, a celebrated scientist 
of Boston, recently purchased an Egyptian 
mummy, and a few days ago, while removing 
some of its time-faded wrappings, he discovered 
a small vial filled with a transparent, amber- 
colored liquid, attached to the neck with a 
silver cord. The bottle was covered with hiero- 
glyphics, which the erudite Professor succeeded 
in deciphering. The ancient inscription, to the 
great amazement of Sohlduz, revealed the secret 
of restoring the mummy to life, the elixir to work 
this wonderful result being contained in the vial. 

The Professor, although skeptical as to the 
issue, deliberately set about applying the liquid 
as directed. In less than fifteen minutes the 
mummy manifested faint, but certain signs of 
life, and soon the once fleshless and withered 
remnant of humanity stood before the awe- 
stricken man of science a living, breathing 
person! 

Like the heroine of a sensational drama re- 
covering from a swoon after being abducted by 
the heavy villain, the old Egyptian gazed about 
the room in a dazed sort of manner, clasped 
his forehead with his bony hands, and asked 
in a hollow, sepulchral tone: 

**Where—where am I? Am I—awake? or 
is—it all—a—a horrid, cruel dream ?”’ 

The Professor, with his brain in a whirl of 
excitement, assured the resuscitated child of 
antiquity, who bore the name of Tuthinik in 
his early life, that he was safe and among 
friends, and, after explaining in a few words 
the result of his experiment, asked him if he 


wished to return to Egypt, the land of his | 


fathers, and refresh his long-closed eyes with 
the scenes of his happy childhood days. 
“N—no,”’ sighed the mummy, reflectively : 
“1 don’t suppose I would know the place now, 
and the probabilities are that all my old friends 
are dead or moved away. ‘The pyramid of 
Cheops, which was building in the days of my 


adolescence, might recall some pleasant recol- | 
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lections, but I’ll not return. I owed a pretty 
heavy score at the hostelry of Bilgazini when I 
shuffled off the mortal coil, and these feilows 
never forget such financial transactions,”’ 

Then Mr. Tuthinik, closing his sunken eyes, 
let his memory run back five thousand years, 
and asked divers questions anent the days prior 
to Abraham, Jacob and Joseph. The Professor, 
being weil versed in Egyptian lore, answered 
the questions so truthfully, and elaborated his 
replies so graphically that the mummy fre- 
quently interrupted with “ Yes—yes,”? “I re- 
member,’”’ ‘‘ That’s so,”’ etc. 

‘‘ Ah, by-the-way,’’ he suddenly askea, with 
a far-away look, as if trying to penetrate the 
misty past: ‘is ‘Uncle ‘l'om’s Cabin’ still 
one of the most popular dramas of the day ?”’ 

‘“Not so much so as a few centuries ago,’’ 
replied the Professor: ‘‘Only fourteen com- 
panies are on the road with it at present, and 
they are occasionally obliged to jump their 
board bills. Live bloodhounds and genuine 
plantation negroes have helped to float the 
play for some years, and I believe it is now pro- 
posed to revive its waning popularity by intro- 
ducing an English ballet.”’ ~ 

‘So ?’? interrogated the old Egyptian, with 
an air of surprise: “ And Washington’s monu- 
ment — that’s finished by this time, of course ?’’ 

“Well, no. I regret to say that not much 
| progress has been made on the structure since 

you were embalmed.”’ 

*¢ You can’t most always tell,’’ said Tuthinik: 
“how long it will take to build a monument, 
and I am not surprised that it is still in an un- 

| finished state. Myra Clark Gaines, I presume, 
has won her lawsuit ?”’ 

‘I believe she has been successful in a num- 
| ber of cases,’’ said the Professor: ‘‘ but every 
| little while she claims a piece of land, here and 

there, just to keep her hand in.”’ 

“Um! I might have known it. And how is 
Mr. ‘liilden’s health? Is he still a Presidential 
| aspirant ?”? 

‘*Oh, yes; he still has his eye on the White 
| House, and his health is various. In certain 
| papers it was never more robust, while in others 
he is a mere physical wreck, unable to move 
about without the aid of crutches.’’ 

“Ah, yes; I understand. And my old 








friend, Doctor — what’s-her-name ? — Doctor 
Mary Walker? Are the newspapers still ridi- 
culing her bifurcated style of garmenture ?”’ 

“Yes; the same old jokes about her ward- 
robe—witticisms originated in the days of Phar- 
oah—are still going the rounds of the press.’’ 

“To be sure.— to be sure! And speaking 
of the press, are those prolific writers, ‘ Pro Bono 
Publico,’ ‘ Veritas’ and ‘ Many Citizens’ still con- 
tributing their effusions to the daily journals ?”’ 

The Professor assured the old party that the 
writers named were, as of yore, engaged in the 
growling and grumbling business at the same 
old stand. 

‘‘ And I suppose,’”’ continued the revived 
mummy: “that the great prize conundrum, 
‘Who Smote William Patterson?’ is still un- 
solved; the oldest Mason has just died again, 
and at least a score of the authors of ‘ Beautiful 
Snow’ are living. And—let’s see, now’’— 
meditatively tapping his wrinkled forehead with 
his skinny forefinger—‘‘ there was an inventor 
named Edison, I think, who was bringing out 
an electric light, which threatened to burst up 
the gas companies, and a crank named Keely, 
who was going to revolutionize things with a 
motor. Have they succeeded in perfecting their 
contrivances ?”’ 

‘‘Not yet,’ said the Professor: “ but they 
are so far advanced that a public exhibition of 
their merits will be given next week.”’ 

“T have heard that story before,’’ said the 
mummy, with a significant wink: “It has been 
‘next week’ for centuries. But, tell me: has 
the circus-clown got a new joke ?”’ 

‘* Really,’’ answered the Professor: ‘I can’t 
tell how far back his latest joke dates; but it is 
something about a lame dog being like a moun- 
tain, because it is a slow pup—slope up, you 
know.’’ 

“Yes, yes!’ cried the mummy: “I’ve heard 
it often. ‘There’s been no change during the 
past five thousand years, I—I—’’—gasping for 
breath and clutching at his throat—‘‘I faint 
—I die. Life—is not—worth—living. Don’t 
vivify me aga—”’ 

And the disgusted mummy fell to the floor, 
apparently as dead as a smoked herring. 

Prof. Sohlduz will resume his vivifying ex- 
periments at an early day. J.H. W. 













































































Turns EVERYTHING HE ToucHEs Into Go.r 
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HE HAS CHANGED HIS STYLE OF RAIMENT. 


He now wears a Derby hat, cocked on one 
side of his head, a check suit with a silk hand- 
kerchief in the westward mansard pocket of the 
coat, and a light blue necktie with yellow dots. 
He is pleased when his friends fail to recognize 
him, and when he takes his walks abroad he 
takes them in the German portions of the city. 

Yet for twenty-seven years of active profes- 
sional life, during which he had done as much 
damage to the eternal verities as any lawyer at 
the New York bar, that man wore a suit of pro- 
fessional black, a soft felt hat and a white neck- 
tie. In the matter of taste in dress, he became 
a new man and was, so io speak, born again, on 
a Jersey City ferryboat, about the middle of 
last week. 

It was the tender hour of eve. The roseate 
glow of the departing sunset lingered on the 
western horizon. Nature was hushing herself 
to sleep, lulled by the melody of the steam- 
whistles and the unobtrusive intimations of the 
youths in the streets that the evening papers 
were in their possession, and to be disposed of 
at the usual rates. 

Sweetly the evening breeze floated Jersey- 
ward from the distant sea, catching on its way 
the bouquets of Hunter’s Point and the North 
Riverabbattoirs, The weary multitude thronged 
the main deck of the gallant ferryboat ‘ Pas- 
saic’’; all light of heart at the prospect of re- 
turning to their happy homes, In the Ladies’ 
Cabin, strong men, men strong of heart and 
arm and tobacco-juice, filled the seats, and 
chivalrously afforded the shop-girls and the old 
women with the market-baskets an opportunity 
to pose in various attitudes of weariness. 

The lawyer stood on the forward deck. His 
eagle eye gazed boldly toward that spot on the 
horizon where the sun might have been had it 
lingered half an hour in its descent. Other 
lawyers stood around him also two stone-cut- 
ters and an ex-prizefight2r; but not one of 
them bore upon his countenance the proud im- 
print of a lofty soul like his. 

The lawyer’s labor for the day was closed. 
He had secured the acquittal ot a bold and 
original social light of the Sixth Ward, known 
as Larry the Sandbagger, who had been haled 








before a tyrant court on the false and trumped- 
up charge that he had assaulted a citizen with 
a brick and robbed him of a watch. His coun- 
sel had conclusively proved that the assault was 
made with a sample of Belgian paving, and the 
article stolen was a chronometer. ‘Thus had 
justice triumphed, through the efforts of the 
lawyer, and who shall chide him if a compla- 
cent smile, as of one who feels that virtue is 
not only her own reward, including a $50 coun- 
sel fee ? 

He stood there in all the pride of his serene 


respectability, his head a little raised, to give | 


his fellow-passengers a chance to feast their 
eyes upon the symmetry of his white cravat. 
That article of attire did its perfect work, 


The boat had not reached mid-stream when | 


the lawyer became conscious of a certain in- 
definable distilleryness in the atmosphere about 
him. Lowering his lordly glance, he saw be- 


“Ts it denyin’ religion and thryin’ to fool a 
gintleman in liquor ye are? 1am dhrunk—lI 
know well I am dhrunk; but I can bat the head 
| aff anny Sassenach that tells me I’m too dhrunk 
| to know a praste whin I see him, I’m just 

dhrunk enough to be sworn aff, an’ sworn aff I 
| will be. Show me the man who’ll shtand in 
me way.”’ 

He bared a muscular right arm, and the law- 
| yer refrained from putting in a plea of mistaken 
| identity. 

“Raise your right hand!”’ he said, solemnly. 

The d.-t.-ist raised a collection of fingers like 
a bunch of bananas. 
| Fieri facias!’? thundered the lawyer, im- 
| pressively: ‘qui facit per alium facit per se 

sic semper Columbus venire capias tu quoque 
| quosque tandem sic juvat perire a viviculo mat- 
rimonii Sancho Pedro aliunde ne pereat arma 
| virumque polyform cumbobulo recherché cala- 





fore him a land-leaguer, to whose vivid imagina- | thumpian animalcule pro bono publico ne ex- 
tion the pink zebra and the purple raccoon of | eat oxeat nisi prius dies non podophyllin Cal- 


alcoholic delirium had evidently appeared but 


| recently. 


To the lawyer’s experienced eye, a glance 
made it evident that the course of treatment 
which the child of Erin had adopted was of 
such a homeeopathic nature as to make it prob- 


able that ere the moon again rose in unsullied | 
glory, more marvels of kaleidoscopic zodlogy | 


would prance through that emerald patriot’s 
halcyon visions 
The lawyer knew, and the gentleman from 


Sligo was just beginning to grasp that great | 


truth, that the worst thing to sober up on, after 
indulging to excess, is the same liquor originally 
used to produce the circus and panorama. 

‘* Yer riverince!’’ the land-leaguer addressed 
him, The lawyer started in horror. He had 
been the object of much assorted obloquy in 
the way of nomenclature during the course of 
his professional experience; but nobody had as 
yet called him a priest. 

‘* Yer riverince,’’ said the alcoholist: ‘‘ swear 
me aff,” 

“That ain’t a priest,’? remonstrated an in- 
discreet bystander. ‘The imbiber turned upon 
him a look of wrathful scorn, 


| liope—”’ 

|“ Howld on!’ broke in the penitent: ‘‘ howld 
on, yer riverince! I want to besworn aff; but 

| not that far aff. Give me a margent.”’ 

‘‘ Nolle prosequi capsicum trichine de luna- 
tico inquirendo Ephesus cognovit hic haec hoc 
scarlatina Arttigone Cohoes!’’ concluded the 
lawyer, with gloomy dignity. 

‘«'Thank yer riverince!”’ said the exile: “ ye 
done it well. What’s the charge.’’ 

The lawyer hesitated. For the first time in 
his career he felt that it would be injudicious 
to demand a fee. 

“I never charge the first time,’? he mur- 
mured, in broken accents: ‘‘ come agailr.”’ 

But he does not mean to subject himself 
again to such a moment of soul- harrowing 
agony, if levity of dress and careful dodging 
of the Celtic population of New York can 
avoid it. 











THE WALLs of the Windsor Theatre are safe, 
according to Judge Van Brunt. We would 
suggest that Judge Van Brunt show the courage 
of his opinions by holding Court there in fu- 
ture. 
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THE BOUDOIR MULE. 


It was after dinner. The host and guest were 
sitting together smoking on the back stoop and 
talking of the political outlook. Presently, a 
mule appeared on the lawn, and as he stood 
there softly limned against an amethyst sky, he 
looked about as bleak as Mr. Tilden’s prospects 
of ever becoming President of the United States, 

‘‘The mule is loose,’’ said the guest. 

“We never corral him,’’ replied the host: 
‘“‘ because he is too tired to run away; he is so 
tired, that when the sun shines in his face he 
holds his ears over his eyes insteac’of turning 
around, and he is so tame and gentle that we 
keep him to play with the children.”’ 

** Are you not afraid that he will kick them ?”’ 

‘Not at all, because he likes them.. He likes 
nothing better than to have them fool with him. 
He taught them all to walk. He would put 
his hind leg out and they would take hold, while 
he moved along on three legs and led them. I 
have seen him stretch out a hind leg, let a child 
straddle it, and then rock the child up and 
down. He would then look around with his 
seal-brown eyes and daintily warble: 

** To Boston, to Boston 
We'll now quickly sail, 
And have for our dinner 
A whiskey cocktail. 


‘*We never rented a nurse for the children 
after we bought that mule. Why, he would 
lift a child gently into the swing with his 
teeth, and then sit on the ground like a pen- 
guin, tangled up in a labyrinth of day-dreams, 
and push the child back and forward and en- 
joy it as much as the child. I have seen him 
take one of my boys on his hind leg and boost 
him up a tree—that is, lift him up to the lower 
branches —”? 

**Do you mean to say that he can’t kick?”’ 

“T do not, sir. He can kick like chain- 
lightning, but he doesn’t put on airs and do 
it. He is too much of a ministering angel. 
He has too much the devices and desires 
of the noble women who become hospital 
nurses for nothing. ‘The only time I ever saw 
him kick was when little Eunice saw a great 
red apple, and said she wou!d like to have it. 
‘All right,’ said Morgan: ‘you shall have it; 
be patient, for patience is anoble virtue.’ Then 
Morgan planted his fore legs firmly on the 
ground, raised his hind legs sufficiently to en- 
able him to lock under himself and draw a 
bead on the apple over the end of his tail, and 
then he diew himself into a ball, and let him- 
self out like an accordeon, or a telescope, and 
the apple was distributed all over the place. 
‘The children used to ride him; they would 
hold on to his ears—’’ 

“How did they get on his back?”’ 

‘Why, very easily. They would take hold 
of his tail; an, when they sa‘d ‘ Ready,’ he 
would give a sort of lurch and whisk them 
right up on his spine. It used to amuse me 
to see him play foot-ball with them. If he 
got a square kick at the ball, he generally sent 
it across the line; but he never tried hard to 
win, because he didn’t want them to feel bad. 
He is of a very sympathetic turn, and thor- 
oughly trustworthy.’ 

** Does he ever balk ?”’ 

“‘ Never when he is treated right. I remember, 
once, when a man tried to start him with astick; 
he clubbed, hammered and kicked him. After 
he had broken a fence-rail and a crow-bar on 
his back, he came to the conclusion that he either 
had no feeling or was sick. ‘The more he ham- 
mered, the more the mule wouldn’t go. Then 
Isaid: ‘If you want to make the mule move, 
speak kindly to him. Appeal to his sensitive 
soul in a gentle and refined manner, and win 
his affections as you would a girl’s.’ ”’ 

‘Then the man stepped up, and said: 

«My dear sir, I wish to apologize for the 
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LET THE IRISH GO TO RussIA, AND EVERYTHING WILL BE LOVELY. 








brutal and uncouth manner in which I have re- 
ceived you. I am positive tha’ it was an over- 
sight on my part, and I wish to assure you that I 
mistook you for another person. Our relations 
in the future will be all the more pleasant and 
amicable; and I feel it my duty to assure you 
that I shall be actuated only by motives of the 
kindliest nature. Would you like to go to the 
circus to-night ?’”’ 

“ What did the mule do?” 

‘He sat down like a kangaroo, and tears 
as large as cherries flowed down his side-whisk- 
ers, ‘Then, when the man approached, the 
mule extended a fore-paw—’’ 

** And shook hands ?”” 

‘No, he knocked him flat; and, quickly 
picking him up by the hair, clubbed him al- 
most to death against a tree. And oh, how 
happy he looked while he was doing it. He 
seemed to say: ‘This is the president that got 
away with my deposit; this is the agent that 
wouldn’t give me a free pass when I went on 
my bridal trip; this is the hackman that charged 
me four dollars for taking me six blocks, be- 
cause he knew my girl was with me and I 
couldn’t refuse; this is the school teacher that 
used to lick me and keep me in after school; 
this is the old farmer that whaled me for hook- 
ing apples; this is the boy that told my mother 
I went swimming in March; this is the old 
nurse that put me to bed every night at eight 
o’clock p. M., and I guess I'll settle up the ac- 
count in full, and add compound interest for 
twenty years.’ ‘Then he swung the man around 
like an Indian club, and every time he hit the 
tree with him he knocked off enough cloth 
and bark enough to cover a kitchen floor and a 
garden walk,”’ 

“Did he kill the man ?”’ 

‘ “No; he gave him as much as he thought he 
deserved, and then di; ped him into a pond for 
refreshment. After this performance he seated 
the man on a stump, and, sitting before him, 
wrote the Golden Rule on the sand, and pointed 
the hoof of virtue at it. No one has clubbed 
him since. I am always successful when I want 
him to do anything on time, and cheerfully, 
for I don’t annoy him with clubs. I read him 
a chapter of ‘ Pilgrim’s Progress.’ ’” 

R. K. MuNKITTRICK, 





AFTER WILDE. 





IMPRESSION DU VARIETY THEATRE, 
The rag is up, a glow of mirth 

Across the shred led urchin comes; 

The fiddler scrapes, the drummer drums 
Upon his drum for all he’s worth. 


The banjoist emits his jokes, 
His hyacinthine eight-year-olds, 
And then the stage a moment holds 
‘Two dustered fun-destroying mokes. 


Some girl then screams behind the glims, 
With studied smiles the bald to mash; 
The balletteers then whirl and flash 

In vulgar rouge and padded limbs, 





IMPRESSION Du CIRCUS, 


A regal wealth of sawdust scent, 
A band that any soul would rack; 
The watcher breaks the urchin’s back, 
Because he’d steal beneath the tent. 


The jester tries in vain to ride 
The horse in filagree arrayed, 
While peddlers ladle lemonade 

That looks like chromos liquified. 


And then what gusts of ridicule 
The happy auditors employ, 
To greet the vain, conceited boy, 
That tried to navigate the mule, 





IMPRESSION DU GARDEN, 
The roses and the pansies blow 
Beside the porch, where sweetly sings 
The blue-bird, and the hammock swings, 
With Mabel, lightly to and fro, 


The dominicks are on the hatch, 
And while they masticate the crumb, 
The roosters to the garden come, 
Among the mignonette to scratch. 


And while the zephyrs softly sigh 
Around the dewy, yellow rose, 
The urchin grabs the garden-hose 

And plays upon the passer-by. 

' R. K. M. 
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THE WORKINGMAN’S DOOR OF DEVILTRY. 
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SunDAY Morninc—The “ Family” Entrance. 
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SuNDAY AFTERNOON—The ‘‘ Family’s’’ Exit. 








TO JUDGE TOURGEE. 





But late a small Iowa bird, 
Our much-admired Burdette, 
Asked you a question. If you heard, 
You haven’t answered yet. 


It is not now about your name 
That we presume to trouble you; 
And yet our point is much the same— 
Inform us, Albion W.! 


Burdette’s inquiry may have been 
Too pert; but humbly we ax: 
Your latest hero—do we sin 
In calling him John Eax? 


Or shall the hand of Fame inscribe 
On Glory’s loftiest peaks, 

Highest of all the scribbling tribe, 
** The Author of John Eax ”? 


Perchance, in true iambic style, 
The accent softly backs; 

And we our leisure should beguile 
By reading ‘‘ John E-ax.” 


Or, like the place to which they rode 
In Browning’s virile lay, 

A Gallic twist should be bestowed, 
To bring it out * John Eax.” 


Oh, tell us, ere the aching brain 
To lunacy shall throb; 
Lest, wken we praise your book again, 
We say “John Thingumbob.” 
V. Huco Dusensury, ?. P?. 








LITERARY 


*‘ Hubbard’s Newspaper and Bank Directory of the 
World” is the best work of its kind ever published. It 
is in two handsome octavo volumes of twelve hundred 
pages each, and 1s perfectly bewildering in its wealth of 
information, containing, as it does, the names and desciip- 


NOTES. 





. tions of over thirty-three thousand newspapers and fifteen 


thousand banks throughout the world. It would fill a 
fair-sized volume to give a list of the contents of this 
double-barrelled storehouse of information. ‘These books 
are absolutely indispensable to every editor, legislator and 
literary man in the country. 

1882 is urging on its wild career, but_it is not too late 
yet for us to say a good word aboutthe 7he New York 
Clipper Almanac for 1882, which contains enough valu- 
able sporting and theatrical information to equip a Suili 
van or a Rossi, and then there would be a large margin 
to spare, 

From Cape Town, Cape of Good Hope, we have re- 
ceived the Christmas number of 7he Lantern. itis a 
most creditable production, although it can scarcely be 
looked upon as a * South African Puck.” The drawing 
and lithographing are ‘exceedingly g00d—much better, in 
fact, than many more pretentious publications issued in 
this city. 

By Messrs. G. W. Carleton & Co., publishers, we have 

been favored with a copy of ‘Miss Beck,” a novel, by 


Tilbury Holt. It is an exciting and entertaining story, 
and there is much mirth, interspersed with novel serious 
interest in the incidents, ‘lhe characters are decidedly 
odd, and are somewhat of a relief from the conventional 
article so common in the ordinary novel. 

The March number of the Art Amateur is so very 
satisfactory that we would like to express our candid 
opinion of it, but we refrain from so doing, as it might be 
looked upon 1n the hght of a puff. 








RAuswers oy the Aurious, 


HASELTINE.— Head her off on her spring poem. 

Americus No. 2.—We should be glad to comply with 
your request to suppress Fitznoodle; but we dare not 
hazard the rupture of our friendly relations with a sister 
nation. 


R. Urat.—The best feed for cows in March has been 
a subject that has perplexed the wisest of philosophers. 
The Irish method is to nourish the cows, especially when 
they belong to a loya! subjec: ot Great Britain, on nee- 
dles and flints, and other easily-digested substances; but 
perhaps in this less enterprising country the best thing 
you could do would be to turn them into your neighbor’s 
silo, and let them batten on his preserved grass. 

SEVERusS J. LAMBERT. —We reprint your letter: 

**] am a young man, twenty years old. I teach school 
during the winter, and work in a plaining-mill in the 
summer, I have not the physique to work in the mill all 
the year, nor the patience to remain permanently in the 
position of pedagogtie. Now, what I want to know is: 
how am I to get out of the dilemma, and find an agree- 
able position? Iam a fair base-ball player, and a good 
music critic.” We do not think we can help you. Per- 





-| haps you might rustle around among your friends and 


borrow a physique; or maybe you could get an engage 
ment to ride the trick mule in some truly moral circus. 
Possibly it would be your best scheme to sit down and 
woo grim death in impassioned verse. It is a cheap and 
pleasant occupation, and if the citizens of your town 


ineffable harmony. 








A SATISFACTORY ANSWER. 





Asy1iuM, MINEOLA, L. I., March 2nd, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
In answer to your Correspondent Pleased Reader in 
your last Issua about the quotation WHAT NEVER I offra 


quotation is taken from the Opera of //.4/.S. Pinefore 
Ist Act. as follows 
Did you ever 
10 never 
( What never) 
well hardly Ever 


_ If your correspondent should require further Informa- 
tion he can buy the Upera for 1o.c.and then he can read 
it himself. I remain your truely H. Fones 











should come up behind you and spoil you with clubs, you | 
would be wafte. away to Elysium on the angel wings of | the night of Monday last, we, as one of a brilliant audi- 


to give him what little Knoledge I have about It The | 


La | 








| AMUSEMENTS. 


**Sam’l of Posen” reports that ‘‘ biz’ness is biz’ness’’ 
and mighty good of its kind at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE, 

The illustrious tragedian, Rossi, under the guidance of 
Mr. J. St. Maur, has met with much success in the great 
West. He will probably, at an early date, give the Cali- 
fornians a taste of his quality. 

Mr. Lawrence Barrett announces his last nights of 
| &* Yorick’s Love,” at HAVERLY’s FIFTH AVENUE THEA- 
TRE. It is a strong play, and the part of Master Yorick 
| is most energetically filled by Mr. Barrett. 

** Squatter Sovereignty,”’ at HARRIGAN & Hart’s, has 
| become monotonous—not to the audiences, who have to 
| gymnastic for all they’re worth to obtain seats, but to the 
| newspaper chronicler of the stubborn fact. 
| ** All at Sea,’’ by G. H. Jessop, was produced Wednes- 
day night at the JERSEY Ciry ACADEMY OF Music. The 
audience, in their manifestations of joy, showed that they 
were very glad to be ashore to be present at the show. 

*¢ Esmeralda” is nearly six months old at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE. ‘The changes in the cast have not 
strengthened it, and Mr. John Owens’s performance of 
Old Rogers is not by any means equal to that of Mr. 
Leslie Allen. 


Messrs. Birch & Backus’s SAN FRANCISCO MINSTRELS 
must be seen to be believed in, and the result, with a lib 
eral dash of * Patients,” will be eminently satisfactory to 
those who go about as roaring lions, seeking for some- 
thing to laugh at. 

If you live in Brooklyn and you yearn to see ‘* The 
Professor,” which ran for nearly a century at the New 
York MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, you will be obliged to 








| goto HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE to do it, and will 


very likely feel inclined to repeat the dose. 

We have not a very high opinion of Mr. George Sims’s 
*¢ The Member for Slocum,” at the PARK THEATRE. Its 
incidents suggest all kinds of ancient farces, and the dia- 
logue is by no means up to the standard. Mr, Goodwin 
is funny, but it is his own natural fun and nct that of the 
author, 

**Odette” is doing a great deal for New Yorkers at 
DALy’s THEATRE. It is making enormous ravages on 
the emotions and affections of American femininity, and 
using up all the superfluous tears, notwithstanding the 
difficulty under which Mr. James Lewis labors in trying 
to be a true son of Gaul. 

*¢ Patience,” at the STANDARD THEATRE, will, in future, 
be sandwiched with ‘Claude Duval,” an opera of the 
highway, which was produced on Monday night last. 
Puck will, in the near future, have a few remarks to 
make hereon. Miss Augusta Roche is not included in 
the cast of ‘Claude Duval,” no part being suited to her 
powers. 

At WALLACK’s, *‘ Youth” is still at the prow, and a 
great deal of pleasure at the helm(ets) of the soldiers is ex- 
perienced by those who gaze on the pomp, pride and 
panoply of glorious war and the fine scenery. Mr, Archi- 
bald Forbes, who ought to know, writes to Mr. Charles 
Harris, the stage director, that he has never seen anything 
more realistic in a military way. 

‘Little Em’ly,” with Mr. G. F. Rowe as Micawéer, 
is now the order of the night at IAVERLY’s N1BLo’s Gar- 
DEN. Mr. Julian Magnus plays Steerforth, and Miss 
Nettie Guion Little Em’ly. ‘The Two Orphans,” which 
was the attraction last week, received very good treat- 
ment at the hands of the company, Mr. O’Neil’s Pierre, 
Mr. Morrison’s Facgues, Mr. Magnus’s Alarguis de Pres- 
/es,and Miss Guion’s ZLozise all being worthy of high 
praise, 

We are not great musical critics, but, if we were, we 
should say that the beauty of Patti’s upper register is only 
exceeded by the adagio «of her staccato, As for the /argh- 
etto of her pericranium, it is decidedly the portamento 
and con brio of the Jocum tenens school. In the GrEr- 
MANIA THEATRE, under Mr. Abbey’s management, on 





| ence, never heard finer specimens of operatic hymn-sing- 
| ing than those given by her, as Viole¢fa, in “la Travi- 
ata.” Nicolini was a great many laps behind her, and 
has not much chance of getting his gate-mon: y. 

Etelka Gerster, during her recent engagement at 
Boorn’s THEATRE, gained a large number of admirers, 
notwithstanding the formidable rivalry of Patti. Mr. 
‘Strakosch has, in Gerster, a valuable star who must al- 
ways hold a high position in the firmament. But, like 
| the Chinese, opera-singers must go, and BooTH’s is now 
consecrated to Mr. Dion Boucicault and his last new Irish 
play, entitled ‘* Suil-a-Mor; or, Life in Galway.” It is, in 
some respects, a good play; but, judging by the perform- 
ances of the Land Leaguers in Ireland, ‘¢ The Shotgun 
Ahead; or, Death in Galway,” would be a much more 
realistic and stirring drama. Mr. Boucicault plays 
Michael O’ Dowd, the hero. 








| 
; RE‘ECTED articles Puck ne’er returns: 
| In spring he tears them, and in winter burns. 
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THE CANTANKEROUS 
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THE Way Ir 1s Now—* Look out! here come the students!”’ 
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COLLEGE YOUTH. 





‘THE Way 1T OuGHT TO BE—The towns-people to the front, or rather to the rear. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCXIV. 
OpposITE VIEWS, 


Ya-as, hadn’t the 
slightest ide-ah 
when I happened to 
expwess my opinion 
fweely about the 
weason faw the ex- 
istence of such an 
extensive supply of 
y, Old maids and pwos- 
i” pective spinstahs 
. among the best class 
of Amerwicans that 
I should attwact on 
to my aw devoted cwanium so much stwong 
and curwious cwiticism, 

I have weceived lettahs fwom all mannah 
and descwiption of individuals, not only fwom 
irwate fathahs, but fwom young men, who we- 
mark that they would scorn to lead to the 
matwimonial altah a young woman who pos- 
sessed any fortune in her own wight; that they 
would marwy wholly and solely faw love and 
affection, and that money is a mattah of per- 
fect aw indifferwence. 

Some young ladies also addwessed me, and 
stated that even if their male parwents offered 
them dowwies, they would not think it pwopah 
to accept them, as the wesponsibility faw sup- 
porting them would aw west upon their fuchah 
husbands, Aw, by the way, I question the sin- 
cerwity of this declarwation, But two or thrwee 
fellahs, who pwofess to be fathahs, wite the 
oddest kind of lettahs, 

They say that the Fwench system of dof 1s aw 
simply absurd, and that aftah a fathah has sup- 
ported his daughtah until she has gwown up, it is 
about time that some othah man undertook the 
contwact, and the man who marwies her must 
do so; he falls in love and must pay faw the aw 
luxurwy of her alleged affections, 

Rathah a quee-ah way, I think, faw a parwent 
to speak of his aw feminine offspwing. He 
furthah argues that the forweign arwangements 
about dowwies and the negotiations faw mat- 
wimonial alliances entirely destwoy everwything 
in the shape of love, and that the Amerwican 
ide-ah is to encourwage weal wegard as much 
as possible, 

I weally do not undahstand why I should 
twouble myself to discuss this question, which 
does not affect me, but I cannot wefwain fwom 
saying, in weply, that all my corwespondents 
are entirely and widiculously wong, and Mrs. 
Fitznoodle entirely coincides with my aw views. 








It is the absolute duty of the male parwent to | 
pwovide his daughtah, whethah marwied or un- 
marwied, with enough at any wate, to dwess 
and support herselt thrwoughout life, and, if 
her husband has an immoderwate income fwom 
his pwofession, or business, or weal pwoperty 
maw than enough faw two or thrwee people, so 
much the bettah aw. 








A SHORT INNINGS. 


[After Thomas Hood and Orpheus C. Kerr. 








Infirm, inert, 

Incensed, in dirt, 

Intolerable to all our human senses. 

Infuriate, wild, 

And innocently mild, 

In all shapes breeding troubles and expenses. 

Inherited from all the joys of time, 

In prison ward fast held, without a crime, 
Imposing and imposed upon forever, 
Illiterate, illogical and clever, 

Incensate and inspired, 

In indolence, and yet tired— 

- Sad satire on poor human pride-and vanity! 

Insolent, insecure, 

Immoderate and poor, 


Infinite, ill, inscrutable—/nsanity! 
PorT AsTorR. 








AN INSECURE POSITION. 








THE TIDE*IS FAST RISING, AND WILL SOON CAUSE 
U, S. TO LOOK OUT FOR HIMSELF. 





JASPERIAN ASTRONOMY. 


II, 

I have been prowling around for plunder to 
start the Jasperian College, and I meet with 
much inconsiderateness, 

In the first place, strange as it may seem, I 
find a vast number of people who never so 
much as heard of the Rev. John Jasper and his 
new system of astronomy. 

For instance, I called on the Rev. Mr. Flap. 
Mr. Flap is a regular old-fashioned orthodox 
cold-water-and-plenty-of-it Baptist. He wanted 
to know who John Jasper was, and what about 
his theory. 

I explained to him that the Rev. John Jasper 
was (and, no doubt, still is) a colored African 
minister; and his theory was (and is) that the 
world is not round, but square; that the earth 
does not go cavorting around the sun, but that 
the sun goes around the earth every twenty-four 
hours, 

“You believe in that system, don’t you?’’ I 
asked. 

‘Qh, certainly,’’ said he: “‘of course. Any 
man who believes that the earth is round and 
that the sun doesn’t move around the earth 
must be out of-his right head. But tell me,” 
said he: “do you believe in undrawn poultry ?”’ 

‘Well,’ said I: “ I don’t know about fouliry, 
but when it comes to lottery, give me the ticket 
that draws,’’ 

‘“No, no,’’ said he: ‘‘I don’t mean that—I 
mean poultry—chickens, roosters, ducks and 
toon, I have been a roosterer in Washington 
Market for twenty years, and when any man 
tells me that drawn poultry won’t keep as 
long as undrawn, he is a liar, and a villain, and 
a scoundrel, and 2 liar, and a thief, and a ‘fool, 
and a liar, ‘and a robber, and an idiot, and a 
jackass and a liar. I’ve kept undrawn poultry, 
off and on, for twenty years, and it smells just 
as sweet now, /o me, as it everdid. If we can’t 
sell theinterior of the chicken with the exterior— 
head, crop, gizzard, stomach, feathers and all — 
I want to quit the business, ‘The moment a 


| chicken is cleaned, it is rained—for me. A 
' drawn chicken only weighs three pounds—un- 


drawn, five pounds—less 4 me, thirty cents a 
chicken. (Can I stand that and smile, and be 
a Baptist ?”’ 

“‘ Certainly,”’ said I; and then I reminded 
him that I was in quest of funds to found the 
college. 

“How do I know you are honest?’ he 
naively asked. 

“Oh, well,”? said I: “I know that myself. 
It isn’t necessary for you to know anything 
about that. I’m honest.’’ 
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*<T don’t know about it. Ever since I was a 
director in old Swellhead’s Clairmont Bank, I 
am suspicious. You’d better go and see Mayor 
Deuce.”’ 

““ Who’s Mayor Deuce ?”’ I asked. 

‘Why, the Mayor of Brooklyn.”’ 

“Oh, you mean Mayor Low.”’ 

“Well, ain’t the Deuce, Low?” 

“Well,” said I: “I am astonished. How 
the Deuce did you know that ?”’ 

‘¢QOh, we learn that in the poultry business, 
you see.”” 

And then he winked. 

The Rev. Mr. Flap is an earnest, zealous, 
hard-working, honest man; but he isn’t giving 
any money to found any Jasperian colleges— 
at least, not while he is in the undrawn poultry 
business, 

Mayor Deuce—1 would say Low—doesn’t 
believe in the Jasperian Theory, strange as it 
may seem. He looks like an intelligent man, 
too, but I suppose his judgement was wasted 
by his early education. He intimated that be- 
cause the Rev. Jasper is an African, his theory 
was highly colored. 

He couldn’t be prevailed upon to give any- 
thing toward the Jasperian College. He said 
they had an insane asylum already at Flatbush, 

[That was before it burned down.] 

‘Then I called on a prominent member of 
the Board of Education of Brooklyn, At 
first, he didn’t believe in the Jasperian Theory: 
‘““because,”’ said he; ‘‘ John Jasper is not an 
educated man,”’ 

Ah!’ said I: ‘that’s where you err, The 
Rev. John Jasper is a graduate of more col- 
leges than you could shake a stick at. He isa 
highly cultured and deeply read man. He has 
traveled extensively, too, over a large part of 
Henrico County, and has been to the edge 
of the earth, himself, and looked off; so that he 
knows whereof he is talking about.’ 

“Oh, well, then,’’? said the member of the 
plank of crudition: ‘‘if that is the case, I am 
free to admit that I fully believe in the Jas- 
perian Theory; but then, unfortunately, I am 
interested in a pub:ishing house, and we have 
over a thousand dollars invested in maps, all 
of which are drawn in the polar projection, 
and it would ruin me, financially, to give pub- 
lic adhesion to the faith.’ 

“Talking about the polar projection,”’ said 
I: “no sane man now believes in the North 
Pole; it is amyth; and all the cranks who go in 
search of it are on a wild-goose chase. Even 
suppose they should succeed in getting to the 
Pole, admitting that there is a Pole, what 
earthly benefit would it be tous? We never 
could make a summer watering-place of it.’’ 

Furtively, the member of the Brooklyn slab 
of knowledge grasped me by the hand and 


gave me a sympathetic shake, and I left. 


I am not so deeply immersed in science but 
that I know when I’m shook, 

I then visited another member of that dis- 
tinguished piece of timber, and, while he as- 
sured me that he was strong in the Jasperian 
faith, he had a brother-in-law in the globe 
business, and he had gone, like a great lunk- 
head, and made all his globes round; and, 
besides that, they had the greatest difficulty in 
the world to get money enough together to 
send their secretaries off on a foreign tour, 
where they wouldn’t be annoyed by imperti- 
nent newspaper reporters and other detectives. 

This is a fair sample of the many difficulties 
I have had to encounter so far. I fully counted 
on liberal contributions from men of science 
and theology, but they all went back on me. 

I am going into the globe business myself, 
and intend to make a globe square, as it should 
be, so that, in future, that obstacle to the suc- 
cess of the Jasperian enterprise may not be 
bowled at me. 

The tyrant of false philosophy may hold me 





in its thrall a little longer; the despot of ‘* pop- 
ular science’’ may laugh me to scorn, but no 
power can prevent my believing the truth, no 
matter how many howling bayonets may be 
hurled at me, no matter how the finger of 
scorn may be flung at me. I care not for the 
jibes, the sneers, the mocking laugh and the 
heartless taunts of the jeering potentates of 
earth. I can snap my fingers at the whole 
barking pack, and say, in the immortal words 
of the Rev. John Jasper, with the hoarse whis- 
per of a laughing hyena: 
“De sun do move!”’ 


Yours solarially, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 








THE FIRE SCARE. 





This cut shows the amazing presence of mind dis- 
played by old Biltfromthegroundup in protecting his little 
family from the ravages of the fire fiend. 








PUCK’S ANNUAL, 


Scant is the raiment that he wears, 
He weareth but a smile, 

A steel-pen coat and Broadway hat; 
He hath nor breeks nor guile. 

But he wears the sunshine in his face, 
Heart-full of jests he’s stuck, 

Each page is full of winsome grace— 
His ANNUAL of Puck. 


Short are his sermons, merry wise, 
But full of point and truth; 

His merry smiles destroy the sighs 
Of age and laughing youth. 

He bears no malice in his heart, 
This prophet of good luck; 

And all the world enjoys its part 
In the ANNUAL of PuckK— 

Just out for 1882. 


—R. J. Burdette,.in Burlington Hawkeye. 


A ROAD locomotive for war purposes was 
lately tried before Count Moltke. How it is to 
be utilized in case of an engagement is not ex- 
plained, but we suppose the design is to attach 
it to a dozen car-loads of the enemy, and take 
on board a couple of dozen members of the 
Legislature, filled with enthusiasm and cham- 
pagne. ‘The accident that would certainly en- 
sue would kill off more soldiers than a two 
days’ battle.— Norristown Herald, 

SaRAH O, JEWETT writes: 

** You walked beside me, quick and free; 
With lingering touch you grasped my hand; 
Your eyes looked laughingly in mine.” 

No, Sarah, we did nothing of the kind. We 
knew your fancy for giving your friends away. 
No, Sarah, thou canst not point thy jeweled 
finger at us and say we did it.—Rochester Ex- 
press. 


Tommy was a little rogue, whom his mother 
had hard work to manage. ‘Their house in the 
country was raised a few feet from the ground, 
and ‘Tommy, to escape a well-deserved whip- 
ping, ran from his mother and crept under the 
house. Presently the father came home, and 
hearing where the boy had taken refuge, crept 
under to bring him out. As he approached on 
his hands and knees Tommy asked: ‘Is she 
after you, too ??’— Baptist Weekly. 





Wuy do girls kiss each other, while boys do 
not? Because girls have nothing better to kiss, 
and the boys have.—Zx. 


‘* How BEAUTIFUL the dome of heaven is this 
evening,’’ said Angelica, as she leaned heavily 
on his arm: “ The stars seem to look down 
upon usx—”’ “Qh, yes,’’ said practical John: 
‘it’s impossible for them to look up to us, you 
know. ‘They cawn’t.’’ Sudden check to an 
evening’s fill of most delightful sentimental- 
ity— New Haven Register. 


Ciara Louisa KELLOGG says she can make 
good hash, and Annie Louise Cary announces 
that she can make delicious buckwheat cakes. 
This is all well enough as far as it goes; but 
can either one of the sweet singers sew on a 
suspender button to stay two days in one 
inning, and make a fire without getting soot on 
her nose ?— Norristown Herald. 


A LANCASTER printer was the victim of a 
surprise party on his sixty-fourth birthday, at 
which one of the visitors ‘* played on three in- 
struments—the banjo, harmonica and bell — at 
one time.’ If such a diabolical outrage is in 
store for every Lancaster printer on his sixty- 
fourth birthday, not one in a dozen will care 
to attain that age.—Norristown Herald. 


Why does the boy in the gray trousers refuse 
to climb the tree when all the little girls are so 
anxious that he should? There are cherries on 
the tree that are too far off to be reached from 
the ground, and that won’t come down for the 
calling. Why, then, does he refuse to go up 
afterthem? Is it because he never read a dime- 
novel, or because George Washington used a 
hatchet, or because he’s afraid of being struck 
by lightning? No; it’s because his mother 
patched his ‘ pants”? last night with his father’s 
old penwiper. The boy’s ancestors were not 
monkeys.— Brooklyn Eagle, 





GOOD BABIES. 
’Tis a jolly day from East to West, 
For children thrive, and mothers rest, 
The darling girls all named Victoria, 
And, with the boys, they have CAsToria, 
It is a fact, there is no ** maybe,” 
A mother’s milk can’t save the baby, 
While sweet CAsTorIA digests their food, 
Gives them health and makes them good. 





Skin Diseases speedily pass away by the gentle influ- 
ence of the Swayne’s Ointment, 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER-ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland, 


«PHILIP’S NEW CUSTOMER.” 
A Wall Street Story. See Fiction No, 28. 

















Ten Cents a Copy.—Four Dollars a Year. 





A Weekly Story-Paper Containing Only Original Stories. 





The most strikingly popular storics thus far published 

have been: 

OuT oF DEATH’s JAws.—By Arthur Lot, in Nos, 15—16. 

JusT IN TimE.—By Julian Magnus, in Nos, 14—15. 

GREEK MEETs GREEK.—-By Ernest Harvier, in No, 13 

THE HANDSOMEsT GIRL IN CONNAUGHT.—By Geo, HI. 
Jessop, in No. 12. 

THE Enb oF New York.— By Bentley Parker, in No. 10 

Founp Out.—By D. L. Proudfit, in No. 9. 

IN THE AVENUE DE NEvUILLY.—By W. J. Henderson, 
in Nos. 5—6. 

LovE IN A Casti.£.—By the Author of the ‘ Fitznoodle 
Papers,” in No. 4. 

Buck THORPE’s BRIDE.—By Townsend Tercy, Nos. 1 
and 2. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at ‘TrN CENTS per 
copy: Nos. I, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 24, 25, 26, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42, 
43, 44, 47, 48, 59, 53, 50, 78, 79, 80, 82, 33, 86, 88, 94, 
96, 98, 105, 106, 107, 108, 114, 117, 121. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE, 
MADE oF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Ws. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 















































Amidst the grandly tower- 
ing monuments of Time’s 
vigorous youth, none stand 
more conspicuously sublime 
in appearance and suggestion 
than the Great Pyramid of 
Egypt. Whether for perpetu 
ation of that ancient concep- 
tion of massive architecture, 
or for the embodiment of those 
primitive notions of grandeur 
and utility—for it is supposed 
to have been designed as the 
tomb of its builder—or wheth- 
er, as it is now argued by able 
thinkers, its construction was 
the result of supernatural in- 
fluence upon the designer, and 
had for its object the firm and 
visible establishment of cer- 
tain immutable mathematical 
principles and facts, no one 
can positively and incontro- 
vertibly maintain. But there 
it stands in its glory and gran- 
deur, built by a people who 
flourished before history was 
developed, and whose idea of 
architecture, as exhibited in 
the construction of the Grand 
Pyramid, will appeal to the 
wonder and intelligence of all 
ages. 

This ‘* mysterious memorial 
of the world’s youth” is chief 
of the Pyramids of Jeezeh—a 
group of nine altogether—and 
enjoys the honor of being the 
oldest existing monument on 
the face of the planet. Reared 
at a time back to which re- 
cords fail to carry us, to dis- 
cover the time of its construc- 
tion is a problem that has 
exercised scientific minds for 
many years. Bunsen places 
the time at 3,280 years B. C.; 
but Prof. C. Piazzi Smyth, the 
eminent astronomer and 
mathematician, fixes the time 
at 2,700 years B. C., a date 
which wou'd make the monu- 
ment 700 years old when the 
Israelites left Egypt for the 
Promised Land. The base of 
the Pyramid covers thirteen 
acres of land, and the con- 
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Egypt—the birth-place of the sciences—first gave the healing art to the world; and, in the civilization of that 


struction of the entire mass 
occupied the unremitting labor 
of 100,000 men for fully 20 
years. 

The workmanship is a mar- 
vel of the ablest architecture 
of any age; the stones are so 
enormously large—none being 


smaller than 30 feet long—. 


that modern engineering views, 
with surprise and admiration, 
the consummate art and skill 
which devised the plans where- 
by such enormous and un- 
wieldy masses of rock could 
be carried into the elevated 
positions they now occupy in 
this Pyramid; and the joints 
are so closely bound, that even 
at this day a sheet of the thin- 
nest paper cannot be inserted 
between the works of the ma- 
sonry—a fact that speaks for 
the ability of the artisans of 
that early day. This vast pile 
contains several rooms, some 
magnificent in the very sim- 
plicity of their highly polished 
surfaces, and all suggestive 
of adaption to the proud 
purposes of its haughty build- 
er, Cheops, as we are told 
by the Greek historian, Hero- 
dotus. Professor Proctor, the 
eminent English astronomer, 
suggests its use for astrological 
purposes; but the notable ab- 
sence of any inscription bear- 
ing upon this study, leaves 
little probability as to the cor- 
rectness of his assumption. 
As a monument toa people 
who, in the world’s history, 
are monumental in the arts 
and knowledge, the Great 
Pyramid stands sublime in its 
exponential relation. Not 
many of our readers are likely 
to visit the home of the pyr- 
amids very shortly, and we 
thought it would be a matter 
of passing interest, at least, to 
present an exact illustration 
of the grandest of these an- 
cient monuments, and call 
especial attention to the in- 
scriptions pictured thereon. 





The inscription on this illustration of the Great Pyramid is one of sufficient importance to secure just as 


period, her physicians were no despised authority. But old Egypt, with her people and her works, is in the tomb; studious attention from every reader as it evidently does from the body of pilgrims who are anxiously pressing for- 
and modern Egypt, with her people and her constantly growing interest in everything progressive, is in line with the ward to gain the coveted knowledge. To any who are unable to decipher the characters appearing on the pyramid, 
nations of the earth and stepping with them in the onward march of true progress. This is shown, for instance, the explanation thereof will be cheerfully sent upon application, and furnishing name and full address. A closeinspec- 
especially in the disuse of her old methods of treating painful diseases, such as rheumatism, neuralgia, etc., and tion of the picture will reveal two illustrations of the Monk, St. Jacob; one, wherein he is seen mixing the incom- 
adopting that common-sense practica! and instantaneous pain annihilator—St. Jacobs Oil, Quantities of this famous parable remedy in a bowl, and in the other he is presenting it to an invalid. These illustrations appear intertwined 
substance now go to Cairo and other points for distribution throughout the Land of the Nile, and the successors of the with the palm trees, and, when found, speak the worth of the work better that it could be written. 


builders of the pyramids join with the descendents of the Western civilization in lauding the virtues of that which has : 
proved a boon and blessing to our common humanity. A. VOGELER & & 4 Baltimore, Md., U. & A 
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DIRECTIONS 


FOR TAKING 


BROWN’S 


Essence of 


JMAICA GINGER. 


REMEMBER, 
FRED’K BROWN’S. 


The primary effects of this valu- 
able preparation are experienced in 
its gentle stimulative influence in 
the stomach, and from thence diffus- 
ng itself through the whole system. 

t is excellent in all NERVOUS 
and HYPOCHONDRIACAL AFFEC- 
TIONS, some of the most evident of 
which are an oppression or sense of 
weight, and flatulency, succeeded 
by nervous headache, giddiness, 
etc. These it removes by acting on 
the stomach as a gentle stimulus, 
diffusing a mild and cordial warmth, 
gradually exhilarating the nerves, 
and giving tone to the digestive 
organs, 

It is also useful in CHRONIC 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, etc., 
as an external application to the 
parts affected. 

In FLATULENCY, or WANT OF 
TONE IN THE STOMACH, half a 
teaspoon-full may be taken twice or 
three times a day, before meals, in 
sugar and water, and when the 
stomach feels oppressed after eat- 
ing, or distended by flatulency, 
about 20 or 30 drops of the essence 
in a wine-glass of water or wine, 
invigorates and assists digestion. It 
is excellent in SEA-SICKNESS, in 
restoring the tone of the stomach. 


Price, 50 Cts. per Bottle. 


Prepared and Soid at FREDERICK 
BROWN’S DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
STORE, N. E. corner of Chestnut 
and Fifth Streets, Philadelphia. 


Sold by all Druggists, Grocers and Dealers 
Everywhere. 


Protect Your Property 


BY USING 


THE WILSON 
Chemical Fire Apparatus, 


MANUFACTURED AT 


BUFFALO, NEW YORK, 
By THE WILSON CHEMICAL 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO., 


No, 12 Perry St., Buffalo, N. Y. 























Shaving Made Easy! 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 
twenty cents. ' C,H. Rutherford 
For SALE EvERYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., WN. Y. 


A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
Outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








STORIES WITHOUT MORALS. 


t 

When George Washington Brown was a young 
man, his father procured him a situation in a 
dry-goods store. One day a lady came to his 
counter to purchase a piece of dress-goods, 
‘* Ts it all wool?’’? she asked. ‘ Madam,’’ re- 
plied George, proudly, his breast heaving with 
emotion: “‘I cannot tell a lie. It is half cot- 
ton.’’ His employer, who overheard the answer, 
exclaimed: “Young man, rush to the coat- 
room and get your overcoat! I would rather 
have a thousand liars in my establishment than 
one young man without the least idea of the 
first principles of business.’’ 


Il, 

‘Cannot you get to the store earlier morn- 
ings, Henry ?”’ asked his employer, as the young 
man came in an hour late. ‘ Yes, sir,”’ replied 
Henry: ‘1 suppose I could if I should dispense 
with my morning’s nap and go without my 
breakfast.”” And Henry sat down in the most 
comfortable chair in the counting-room, lighted 
his cigar and was soon buried in the morning 
paper. His employer, meanwhile, was hard at 
work. Of course Henry was not allowed to 
remain in that store many weeks. His impu- 
dence and assurance were too massive. He is 
now a commercial traveler, with an income of 
$10,000 per annum. 

MI. 

Thomas and James had new suits of clothing 
at the same time. Thomas kept his in the 
wardrobe nice and clean, but James put his 
right on and wore it every day; so it became 
shabby after a time. ‘Thomas’s suit, on the 
contrary, was as good as ever when James’s 
was worn out. When the boys’ father saw the 
condition of his sons’ clothing he straightway 
purchased a new and nobby suit for James; but 
as ‘Thomas’s was as good as ever, ‘Thomas got no 
new clothes. Both boys now have suits equally 
good, but the cut of Thomas’s is somewhat 
archaic. James says Thomas is an awful guy. 
—Boston Transcript. 


Gazinc at the silver crescent that hung like 
a glowing scimetar above an horizon still warm 
with the blushes of the departed day, he put an 
extra stock of muscular energy into the arm 
that encircled her waist, and, turning her gently 
with her face in the direction of the West, said: 
“See, darling, what sharp horns the new 
moon has,’’ 
“Yes,” she added, quietly: ‘a sort of 
honeymoon, I suppose.’’— Brooklyn Eagle. 


Woman is very apt to get her rights only 
when the man gets left.— Burlington Hawkeye. 





FLIES AND MOSQUITOES. 
A 15c. box of ‘‘ Rough on Rats” will keep a house 
free from flizs, mosquitoes, rats and mice, the 
entire season, Druggis:s. 
BISMARCK 
flavors his Champagne with ANGosTuRA Bitrsrs, the world re- 
nowned appetizer. Have it on your table. Ask your Grocer or 


Druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. 








German Corn Remover will allow nicer fitting boots. Take no 
other. Sold by druggists. 25 cts. 


—— CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR Gth AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING 








Thirty-two Pages. Price Ten Cents. 


FICTION 


A Weekly Story-Paper Containing 
Only Original Stories. 




















“Clear, Wholesome, Pure and Clever.” 

















The Langest Retail Clothing House in America 
«| SPRING AND SUMMER 1882. 
Men’s Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 


READY-MADE CLOTHING 
in Large Assortment, 











Latest S‘yles. 
Lowest Prices. 





Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists. 


BRONNER & CO.., 


610, 612, 614, 616, 618 BROADWAY, 
Cor. Houston St., N. Y. 





















Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


mporters, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
i ol Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 


Bargains in every department, 

Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Amert- 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $36. Diamond Studs, $10 
_ypand upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 
~~ The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 

ces. Repairing ofevery description neatly exe- 
cuted. Goods sent C. 0. D. to any part of the 
U. 8. New Dlustrated Price List. 


THE ORGUINETTE 



















IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 
Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. &a- Send for Circular 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 159 to 151 Bowery, New York, 


Pants to order...... ..... $4 to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15to $40. 
Winter Overcoats, from $15 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part ofthe United States. Branch stores in all principal cities. 








20 A MONT H—Agents Wanted, 100 best sell- 
hag = in the world. 1 sample free for 6c. stamp. 
Also $2 Watc f 


DECKER $ 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand, 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth Price 25 
Sents BENT TO ANY PART OF THE U. 8. 
THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMP? 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 


es. Fexton M’p’c. Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. 
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PUCK, 








JENNINGS’ SANITARY DEPOT 
JENNINGS PATENT WATER CLASETS. 


No 7 Burling Slip, N. Y. 


Mention this paper. 









ARANZ “TRANZJOSENT 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumati m: 
Liver and Kidney Diseases. Recomm: nded by the highest medi" 
cal authorities. Beware of imitations. 


ALB, REUTER, 30 Vesey St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 











CHAMPAGNE. 
THIS WINE 
is acknowledged by, {odese to be the best cuvee 
no winexistence. It is selected by the Czar and is 
largely consumed by the nobility of Russia, who 
are noows to be cquneigecate of champagne. 
GIBSON, DULAN & MEYER, Sole Agents, 
40 Beaver Street, New Yor 4 Exchange Place, Baltimore. 








BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
peune. and to all summer drinks. 
ped it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or druggist for 

the y DR. a * e % manulactured 
ain G. B. SIEGERT & 


J.W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor vo J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
51 Broadway, NEW YCRK. 


Choicest Works of the Most Popular Authors 
THREE CENTS EACH! 


Ask Your Newadealer for The 


LE/SURE HOUR LIBRARY! 


Lach Number Contains a 
Complete First-Class Novel by a 


Celebrated American or European Author! 


No. The following numbers are now ready : Price. 
1. Enoch Arden and Other Poems, By Alfred Tennyson. .8 cts. 
2. pad or, The Mystery of the Mill, By ae 

NE Rtesecndbetres<ceevedsvese-chessbees seesseste 
&. Captain Alick’s By M. T. Caldor.. 
4. Blue Eyes and Go! oaty ‘Hair. By Annie Tho! 
&. Amos Barton. Z George Eliot............ 
6. Henry Arkell. ¥ Mrs. Henry Wood....... on 
7. The Laurel Bush. By Miss Mulock.................. 8 cts. 
Axk your newsdealer for The Leisure Hour Library, and take 
noother. If hehas not got it, he will get it for you. Itcosts 
less than half the price of other cimilar publications, and is not 
excelled by any. 


5 Your Own Cards, Labels, &c. 
. we Press $3, Larger size $8. 
13 other sizes. For business, pleasure, old or 
young. Everything easy by printed instruc- 


tions, Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, ‘Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 


Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 





















“Yes,”? Athelwald replied, speaking in low, 
impressive tones: ‘‘ yes, I do like dogs; I am 
fond of them, But I like a shy, coy, shrinking 
dog, who flies away to the shadowy recesses of 
the wood-shed when he hears the footfall of 
the stranger, and can only be won to socia- 
bility by love, and kindness and patient plead- 
ing. I do not love the bold, forward, unques- 
tioning mass of canine insolence and obtrusive- 
ness that comes sneaking out from behind a 
lilac-bush, when one is just half-way between 
the gate and the piazza, and nestles up to a 
stranger like an old acquaintance, and drags one 
all around the yard in a backward attitude, with 
no thought of one’s dignity or comfort.’? And 
with a dry, convulsive sob he turned away, and, 
as he walked toward the neckwear department, 
the bookkeeper noticed that his fawn-colored 
trousers had been patched in the postern gate 
with a nine-cornered tail-piece of olive-green.— 
R. J. Burdette, in Hawkeye, 


FaTHFR and son were driving along under 
the mild sunshine of an October afternoon in the 
neighborhood of Niagara Falls, when the child’s 
face suddenly brightened and he exclaimed: 

** What a lovely place, papa! Whose is it ?”’ 

“That is the country residence of a well- 
known hackman, my dear,’ said the old man, 

‘And what a big ice-house he’s got, papa!”’ 

“That isn't an ice-house; it’s the vault where 
he keeps his diamonds.’’ 

‘Then the lad settled down with a tired look, 
as if he had heard something like that before, 
and resisted all temptation to talk further,— 
Brooklyn Eagle, 


From the Cincinnati Saturday Night we searn 
that a young man ‘ whose head was nearly split 
one morning, said he had been attending a 
Mumm social.’ Or, in other words, we suppose 
h had been attending a seance where the 
spirits refused to be bottled up like Ben Butler. 
— Boston Courier. 





One of the ablest professors at Yale College be- 
came nearly insane from want of sleep. He says: 
‘*What saved me frcm a horrible fate, was Dr. 
Benson’s Celery and Chamomille Pills. They 
cured my neuralgia and I gained twenty-three 
pounds in four weeks,” 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
F lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome toxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Sey that k. eps Policies in force by Dividends. 
. F. POGGENBURG, General | ae 
163 BROADWAY, ’NEW YOR 


§ We will mail /ree our Catalogue for 1882, 











containing a full descriptive Price-list of 
Flower, Field and Garden Seeds, Bulbs, 
Ornamental Grasses and Immortelles, 
Gladiolus, Lilies, Roses, Plants, Garden Implements. Over 100 
pages, beautifully il ustrated. Address, 
A BLEY & C 
& Eas: Main St., 


t 300-206 “k Randolph St., 
RUCHESTER, New York. CHICAGU, Illinois. 


PIANOS. 
PrREFEPRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 


Known throughout the 
World as the most 


PERFECT-FITTING 


> CORSET 


MADE. 

=| They give com- 
a plete satisfaction, 
andare warranted 
A. 10 WEAR TWICE 
AS LONG as or- 
dinary Corsets. 
They received the 
highest award at 

bs 





EXPOSI- 





This cutis a correct representation of ourR H quality. 
If you cannot find this most desirable Corset Zi ~ you 
are accustomed to purchase, we will send it for 9 ONE 
DOLLAR, ostage free. The best value in the world tort 
ebrated G extra quality, $1.50. F crossed 
Bone, "Ge. 2B. gerd for descriptive Catalogue by other Styles. 
Also, sole manufacturers of “Wilsonia” Magnetic Cura- 
tive Corset. A Nerve Invigorator. Cures without medi- 
cine. Price, $12.00. Abdominal, $15 00. 
THOMSON, LANGDON & CO., New York. 

















KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIE RY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &e. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and di-ections for 


self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


63°, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 





HE PEOPLE’S FAVORITE CIGARETTES. 
Over cne huncred millions sold in 1881. 
Exquisite, Dainty and Delicious. 
Harmless, Refreshing and Captivating. 


Unrivallcd for Purity and Excellen e. 
FRAGRANT VANITY. : 
——— 


Finest rare old Virginia, 
Turee Kincs. 
ecneestenneumemenninaiionseanttl 


Turkish, Virginia and a small portion of selected 
Perique. 


New Vanity Farr, 
iadlsietaeneimentinmmtmmemamenieaal 


Half Terkish and half Virginia. New mixture since 
January, 1882. Very mild and very fine—unlike any 
ever before offered. 
Nine First Prize Medals awarded. 
; Best now made. 


THE SMOKERS SURPRISE! 


A rich joke! You take a package of Cigarettes 
from your pocket (Sultana brand) and prc sent- 
+ ing them twa friend, ask him to have a smoke. 
The mom -nt he attempts to take one, the Ci- 
garettes vanish like a flash, and in their place 
is seen a hideous Gorilla, who grins at him, as 
if to say, **Sold again.”” This trick is new and 
Wan excellent o e, and can be repeated any 
number oftim s. The cgarettes completely 
fill the case, and are a pe fect imitation of the 
real article. To any one who enjoys a hearty laush and appre- 
ciates genuine fun, they are worth ten times their cost. 

Price 15 cts. 2 packag<s for 25 cts. 1 dozen $1.20 by mail, 
postpaid. Clean postage stamys accepted same as cash. Address, 
EUREKA TRICK & NOVELTY Co., 

7 Warren St., New York. 
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BOOK OF INSTRUCTIONS & PENS 


Sofd for $1.50 at aff Stationers, ox 


KEUFFEL & ESSER, 127 Fulton St., N.Y. 
Importers of Drawing Materials. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 





IQ ORGANS, 27 stops, $90. Pianos, $125 up. Fac- 
BEATTY S tory. running day and ni ight. Papers free, 
F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


$5 t $20 per day at home. Samples worth §s5 free. 
0 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 


A dr ss, 
onze. 








RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
For Home Decorations & Art Work. 
READY FORINSTANT USE. Sold by 
druggists, stationers and paint dealers. 
Brilliantly illust’d catalogue, 3c. sere. 

N. Y. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th st 


OL 





SPENCERIAN 


PENS. | 


STEEL | In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style ot wrting. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 













































































No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


[a- STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


PUCK. 
KANOX, 





TBE BATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 





ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! Gm 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JEU _AX "7" can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





PATRONIZE THE 


Largest Retail Clothing Store tn America, 





A Mammoth Stock of Men’s, Youths’ 


, Boys’ and Children’s Ready-made 


Garments for Spring and Summer wear at prices to suit everybody. 


Spring Overcoats in vast assortment. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists, under the superintendence of BELL, 


late of Union Square. 





BRONNER & O0., Proprietors. 


610 to G18 


Broadway. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


UNPRECEDENTED BARGAINS 


INDIA CAMEL’S HAIR SHAWLS 
AT RETAIL. 


—__- 


We invite the attention of our customers and the 
public to this exposition, which is the most ex- 
tensive and important purchase (from the recent 
London Auction Sale) ever made for this market, 
and presents the finest collection of new and de- 
sirable shawls at fully one-half of former prices, 
aff rding opportunities hitherto unk: own. 


Broadway, corner 19th Street. 


NEW YORE. 





30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE 


We send free on 30 days’ trial Dr, Desi Electro-Vol- 
taic Belts and other Electric Aypiionces to those 
suffering from Nervous Debility and K ndred Troubles. 
Also for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases, Speedy cures guaranteed. II- 
lustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


VOLTAIC BELT CO., Marshall, Mich. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest ang Best of all 
STOMACH BLITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





= any suffering with Catarrh 
r Bronchitis who earnestly 
Goole relief, | can furnish a 
means of Permanent and Pos- 
itive Cure. A Home Treatment. 

No charge for consultation by 
mail. Valuable Treatise Free 
ip **His remedies are the cu wth 
of his own experience; the 4 are 
= only known means of per- 

anent cure.’’—. ie 


“Rev. T. P. CHILD 


(ee NR NT A RS CNR NRT SET CEI SN 
A week to Agents. 610 Outfit Free. 
RIDEOUT & CO., ro Barclay %., B.F. 


-Nine Letter Puzzle,” by mail 12 cents, Address 















TomsstonE, Arizona, is growing so rapidly 
that they soon expect to be big enough to 
change its name to Sarcophagus.— Boston Post, 





Druggists say that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound is the best remedy ever heard of, 
for it gives universal satisfaction. Send to Mrs. 
Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue, Lynn, 
Mass., for pamphlets, 





BLAIR’S PILLS.—Great,. English Gout and Rheumatic 
Remedy. Oval box $1; round, soc. At all Druggists 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Char Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 

Exposition, at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 

catalogue. 850 BROADWAY, N. Y. 234 S. 

CLARK STREET, Chicago, IIl. 

CARD FIENDS. 

FREE Send name, address and 3c. stamp for set 
cf Patience-Cards and Catalogues of latest 

cards published. a 

Cc. TOLLNER, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


5O =i  — Genuine Chromo Cards, no two alike, 
th name l0c SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALL DEALERS THRoUGHoOuT Ine WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 














STERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 


$7773 2 Pane Outfit free. Address, 
COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


It 1s what every boy wants, and what every 
man ought to have. 
Send 3-cent stamp for catalogue snd price- 


list to 
THE POPE M’F’G C0, 
575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


, IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 











Satting every Saturday. 
=. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
mg arch 11th. | MOSEL, Saturday, Mch. 25th. 
ODER, Saturday, March 18th. | ELBE, Wednesday, Mch, a2oth, 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid SteerageCertificates, $27, 





* PUZZLFE,”’ 446 Broome Street. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 














DECK 


BROTHERS: 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


The most delightful, instructive and pro- 
fitable of the arts, for ladies or gentlemen, 
is easily mastered by use of the complete 
Dey Piate Outfit, and full instructions fur- 

ed with 


WALKER’S POCKET CAMERAS. 


Accurate, compact, weighing but two 
pounds, tavaluable for tourists. An Es- 
say on Modern Photography, beautifully 
illustrated, with sample »hotograph pro- 
duced by this instrument in the ede of 
amateurs, sent on receipt of Ten Cents. 
Circulars Free, Wm. H.Walker & 
Bora 200. 


LADIE 


tionably do so by using 


Champlin’s Liquid Pearl 
AMPAn Ss LGU. Cari. 

It not only removes every blemish, but gives a glow and bloom 
to every complexion. It is absolutely harmless, Ladies of Fashion 
give it the highest recommendation. Send for testimonials. Ask 
your druggist for it and take no other. Beware of imitations. 
50e. a bottle. 


CHAMPLIN & CO., Props., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Tue “Warensury” $ 3. r O.—The Cheapest, Reliable 


In the World 
Every Watch warranted. S ney are 
so well known as Correct Time Keepers, 
that thousands are buying them in 
preference to higher priced watches. 
Gents size, 2in, diameter. By send- 
ing $3.65, I willsend by Revistered Mail 
and guarantee the Watch to reach you 
safely. FF. DEWING, 233 Broapwar, 


(Main Store.) New York City. 
JLTON'S DECORATIVE A&T COLOR BOX.—Ten moist water col- 


ors and three brushes in a Japanned tin box. Price 50 cents. 
A} ook of 24 Pictures in Outline from Mother Goose, 
witn directions for painting each one, Price 50 cents. 
Either of the above mailed to any address, on rec: ipt of price, 
by S.W. TILTON & CO, Boston. 


“PM A DADDY.” 


The funniest Set of Cards ever published. Send 12 eon, or 
postage stamps, to Happy Hours Bazaar, 21 Beekman St., N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOu CAN BUY A WHOLE 


Imperial Aust:ian 100 Florins 


Viena City Government Bond, 


Which bonds are issued ond secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn w'th a larger or smaller pre- 
mium, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are No BLANKS. 
THE T HREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 Florins, 20,000 Florins, 15,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
200 FLORINS. 

The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of APRIL, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the rst of April ix 

entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon « 1 

that date. Out-of-town orders sent in ReGtsterep Letrers, and 

inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information address, 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874 
N.B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English 
Puck. 
aa” The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any Lottery whatsoever, -nd do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 
Illustrated Book. 


THE BIGGEST, THING QUT senrvee, 


ASON & CO., 111 Nassau St., N. Y 











desiring to add to their personal 
beauty and charms car unques- 






































F.OpPen,— 


“OUR CONGRESSMAN’—PAST AND PRESENT. 


» 1 Tr. . 
OFFICE OF “PUCK"23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK MAYER, MERKEL & CTTMANN, LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST.ILY. 





TEAL, 
Sim oe 





